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ADVERTISEMENT. 
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CONQUEST OF QUEBEC. 



Farewell ye Naiads who your trefles Javc 
Where Ifis rolls her unpolluted wave : 
Far off to regions anexplor*d I fij. 
To lavage nations and a frozen iky ; 
Where the Laurentian dream his copious (lores 
In whitening torrents to th* Atlantic pours ; 
Where never echo hit deep banks along 
1 Heard the fweet accents of a Mufe's fong; 
But ihouts of barb'rous diffonance refound. 
And blood of warriors bathes the reeking ground. 

Long time the baihful Mufe, content to ihny 
Where lifl*xung fwains approved her iimple lay, 
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4 THE CONQUEST OF QUEBEC. 

By art untutored, and unknown to fame. 

Had learnt to warble only Delia's name ; 

Nor from her iilent caves and grottos led 

Had dar*d the crimfon fields of war to tread : 

New ai'dors now her throbbing bread invade 5 

For themes untried fhe quits the chequer d fhade 5 

Fierce tranfport bears her o*er th* embattled plain> 

And fofler pleafures call her back in vmn. 

So, from the toils of martial fervice freed. 

Thro' flow'ry meadows roves the warrior fteed j 

No'wr plunges in the river's cryftal tide. 

To flake his thirfl, or cool his glowing fide ; 

Now on foft herbage rolls in wanton play. 

And lengthens out with eafe th' inglorious day : 

But when the trumpet's piercing clangor founds. 

He leaps indignant o'er oppofing mounds, 

Untafied leaves the gulling nil behind. 

And ijies to fame impetuous as the wind, .,/\ 
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Where on. a cliff Quebbc*8 high tow*rs arife. 
Braving with warhke ihew the neighboring ikies, 
Wolfe all the various arts of combat tried. 
And poof d his thunders on its rocky fide : 
But thot^h nnihaken (land the folid walls. 
While ceafelefs the refounding tempeH falls, 
Vidorious hopes hb dauntlefs breaft infpire. 
Nor danger can appal^ nor labour tire ; 
Armies from him receive the generous rage. 
And with new flrength increafing toils engage ; 
Where through the ranks he turns his glowing eyes. 
Again th' eifpiring flames of battle rife. 

Ere the ftill evening*s dufky fhades prevail'd. 
Far up the flream the crowded veilels fail*d ; 
There the bold Chief unfolds his mighty plan. 
And martial fury fpreads from man to man ; 
Till on her fable pinions night defcends. 
And round the bands her friendly veil extends : 
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6 THE CONQUEST OF QUEBEC. 

Then, fwiftly borne by the retreating tide, 
Unfeen and filent o*er the waves they glide } 
And winding cautious near the hoftile fhore. 
Its tieach'roas ihoals and op'ning creeks explore ^ 
Till fafely the appointed fbrand they reach. 
And fpring tumultuous on the flipp*ry beach. 

Where rifmg hilk the wefiem tow*rs inclofe. 
And weak of £ibnc the low bulwark rofe ; 
Where France had trufied no advent*rous foe 
Could gain the mountain lab'ring from below ; 
Planting his feet ^ainfl: its ileepy fide, 
Foremofl prefs*d Valour oa with daring ilride ; 
Sage Condttd, Refolution void of fear. 
And Perfererance closed th* unihaken rear. 
Arduous they climb; and where the dubious way 
Perplexed with brakes and twifiing branches lay. 
Through pathlefs wilds and unfrequented fbadei 
Eager though flow advance the bold brigades -, 



CONQUEST OF QUEBEC. 

With ceafeldi toil its craggy fide afcend^ 
And their thick phalanx o*er the plain extend. 
Soon £com th' Atlantic rofe the golden day, 
Bifpeffd the gkxxn^ and roll'd the miib away j 
To rifing winds the red-crofs banners iheam. 
And the bright arms of thronging cohorts gleam. 
The ibiis of Ganl^ with horror in theii* eye. 
Through fcatter*d fogs the fudden lufbre fpy -, 
Thefe from their pods in wild confufion (hut ; 
Thefe haffe the fatal tidings to impart; 
The favage bands awake their deathfiil yeU^ 
And the loud fhout with hideous difcord fwell. 
Yet, ere the legions to clofe combat ran. 
Some chofen warriors prefs*d before the van; 
Where treachVous ihrubs proted the fecret (land. 
In dreadful ambufli lurk th' infidioos band ; 
No vulgar deaths attend their fetal aim. 
But warrior chiefe, the fev*rite fons of fame. 
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8 THE CONQUEST OF QUEBEC. 

Wolfe in the front of danger led the wbj. 
And with flem pleafure viewed the clofe array : 
On him their eyes the latent warriors bend. 
And leaden deaths in hiifing ihow*rs defcend ; 
His manly arm receives the grifly wound. 
And the red current ilreams upon the ground : 
Yet from his ^oops the prudent Chief concealed 
The guihing tide, and fbrode along the field. 
At length the battle, front to front opposed. 
In deeds of death and furious onfet closed : 
Now echoing peals of mortal thunder roar. 
And pitchy volumes cloud the combat o*er ; 
Now burfling flames the wafle of war difplay. 
And for a while recall the gleam of day. 
So when thick flafhes of the northern light 
With ffareamy fparkles gild the &ce of night. 
Sudden the blazing corufcations fly. 
Rife the bright bills/ and meet tb* aflonifh*d eye ; 
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Sudden the momentaiy profpeds &dej 
And earth lies buried in furrounding ihade. 

Mean time &ir Vld'ry o*er the crimfon plaint 
Hov*ringt her fcale in equal poife fuilaint. 
Soon as to Albion*s fons the goddefs flew. 
The Gauls retire, the vidor troops purfue ^ 
In black defpair recoils the Minting band. 
Sunk is each heart, and weakened ev'ry band. 
But while the Britiih Chief his troops led on 
To pluck thofe laurels which their arms had won. 
Some winged i&te his mighty bofom tore, 
And low to earth the gaUant Warrior bore. 
His friends with pity mark his parting breath. 
And paufe fufpended from the work of death. 
No more the vanquifh*d in their fcatter'd rear 
His well known voice, infpiring terrors, hear : 
Elate with joy the bleeding Chief they view. 
And the long labours of the day renew. 
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Now their defeated hopes the Britons moum^ 
And from their grafp the wreath of conqueft torn } 
Till diroagh the breaking fquadronsTownihend flie 
Revenge and fnry fparkling in his eyes 5 
Fierce over ^ughter'd heroes tow*rs along, 
Colleds the war, and fires the yielding throng. 
Meanwhile thdr Chief his fad aifociates laid 
Beneath- the covert cf a neighboring fhade ; 
Thence^ as the fanguine torrent ebb*d away. 
He ibove the fcene of tumult to furvey ; 
Rous'd by the martial thunder of the field, 
B7 fits his dim expiring eyes unfeal*d ; 
Then^ fi<^'ning at the piercing blaze of light, 
Tum*d from the ranks of war his aching fight : 
Yet, fondly anxious for his country s fame. 
Long as the vital fpirit feeds its flame. 
Oft he requires of each attending fi-iend 
0*er the wide plain their careful view to fend. 
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And mariL if Gaol the conqaering bands repell'd. 
Or yet their fli^^t the broken legions held. 
" Sweet peace be thine/* replied the warrior train, 
" In this iad hoor, and fofien er'rj pain ; 
Forlo! thy Townihend at his people's head 
Urges the root, and conquers in thy fiead, 
Befiftleft bids the tide of ilaa^ter flow« 
" Scatters their ranks, and lays their heroes low.*' 
To whom the Chief | " I die, fince this is giVn, 
'^ Conteoty and aik no other boon of heay'n*" 
He could no more } th* anfiniih*d accents hung 
In foonds imperfeft on his felVring tongue ; 
His m^ty fpirit fled, and mix'd with wind | 
Yet virtue left a oonfdous Oooile behind. 

Nor longer now the bloody daughter n^*d 
With diflant thunders ; man with man engag'd : * 
Thofe who fom Caledonian hills defcend. 
Where tow nng clifi their rugged arms extend. 
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(Stem fons of havoc^ pradis'd to obey 
The various calls of ev'ry dreadftd day 5 
Now in clofe order and colleded might 
To wait the tumolt of advancing fight ; 
Now fearlefs the divided lines expand^ 
Ravage at large^ and mingle hand to hand !) 
With piercing cries the hoilile files invade^ 
And ihake aloft in air the maffy blade : 
Where'er their &lchions heap the flaughter round. 
Crowds roird on crowds befirew the loaded ground ; 
While ruihing to the firont with equal fpeed. 
Their brave companions of the war fucceed. 

With defp*rate anguiih torn and glowing fhame^ v 
That ill fuccefles blafl liis ancient &me» 
Moncalm, in vain exerting ev*ry art. 
Performs a leader's and a warrior's part : 
But now no more his keen reproach controuls 
The coward terrors that unman their fouls I 
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No fenfe of glory fires the vet* ran's hxta&. 
With horror chill*d^ and hear'n-bxed awe depreit 
As, where his fquadrons tirg*d their coarfe along, 
Baging he travers'd the diforder*d throng. 
Some Britifh &lchion fped the deathfiil wound. 
And hew*d th* indignant chieftain to the ground ^ 
Wedg'd in the rout the gafping hero lay, 
And with fiunt murmur figh*d his foul away. 

To fwifler flight the Gallic legions yield. 
And trembling quit the long contefled field $ 
Part hafien to the ilream whofe waves contain 
Th' extenfive limits of the fatal plain ; 
Part to the bulwarks, firom whofe lofty height 
Their friends defponding view th* unequal fight. 

Soon as the morrow's fun with genial ray 
To the bleak climate gave returning day. 
The vidor's mercy Gallia's fons implore. 
And trufi the fickle chance of war no morei 
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Their ample gates unfijld ; along the firand 
In filent fbnow moves the vanqnHh'd band ; 
While, flafh'd with triomph, and of conqoeft vain. 
Poors tow'rd the capdve walls the Britiih train. 

Thns fiom their tcnl the glorioos heroes reft. 
And peacefol rapture fwells in ev*iy breaft ; 
Save that as oft the ^owii^ tale they tell 
Of ftich as bravely fought, or greatly £eU, 
Wolfe's early fate their penfive mind employs. 
And manly forrows check their riftng joys. 

Sloftrioiis ftiade ! if arde(s hands like mine 
Could for an hero's urn the cbaplet twine. 
The Mufe for thee ftuxdd cull each op'ning bloom. 
And with unking garlands deck thy tomb : 
For oh ! what youth, whofe rev'rent feet are led 
To thofe fad manftons of the mighty dead. 
Where martial trc^hies in ridi fculpture ftiow 
The facred afties that r^ioTe below. 
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But, khkUing at the view, for g^orj burDs, 

As oo tl^ name bis fporkling ejes he turns } 

Aff§ to oome ihall diy great flory hear. 

And ptf the pious tribute of a tear; 

Tbf wond'rons deeds ihall vet*ran fires ref.-ite. 

Thy pradeoce in debate, thy toils in fight ; 

And ev'ff warrior to the tale reply, 

** Be mine like him to conquer, and to die/* 

MIDDLETON HOWARD, 
Wadham Collbcb, 
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Who fights his Country's battle. 
Does in his bofom feel a golden omen 
Of fiaory. 



I 



THB 

LOVE OF OUR COUNTRY. 



i£ fools illnftrioas, idio in days of yore 
With peerlefs might the Britifh target bore ; 
Who, clad in wolf-ikin, from the fcythed car 
Piown'd aa the iroo brow of mailed war ; 
Who dar*d jour mdelj-paiiited limbs oppods 
To Cbafyh6an fleel and Boman £oe§ : 
And ye of later age, though not leis Baae, 
In tilt and tournament, the princely game 
Of Arthur's barons^ wont, by hardieft iport. 
To daim the £ake&, guerdon of the court ; 
Say, holy Shades, did e*er your gen*rous blood 
Boll through your faithful fons in nobler flood, 

C2 



20 THE LOVE OF OUR COUNTRY. 

Than late, when &eorge bade ^rd on ev'ry thigh 
The myrtle-braided fword of Liberty ? 
Say, when the high-bom Druid* s magic iiraia 
Rous'd, tm old Mona*s top, a feniale tr^iil* 
To madnefs, and with more than mortal rage 
Bade them, like furies, in the fight engage ; 
Frantic when each unbound her bnftling hair> ' 
And fhook a flaming tofch^ and yell'd in wild defpah 
Or wheui in Creify^s plain, the fable might 
Of Edward dar'd four monarchs to the fight | 
Say, hoiy Shades, did patriotic heat 
tn your big hearts with quicker tranfport beat 
Than in your Sons, when forth like ftorms they pour' 
In Freedom's caufe> the fury of the fword j 
Who rulM the main, or gallant armies led^ 
With Hawke who cenquefd, or with Wolfe wl 
bled } 
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Fbor b Ids triumph^ and difgrac'd his name^ 
Who draws the fword for empire; wealth, or feme : 
For him though wealth be blown on ev*iy wind^ 
Thoagh F^e announce him mightieft of mankind, 
Tboogfa twice ten nations crouch beneath his blade. 
Virtue' difowns him, and his glories fade: 
For him, no prajrs are pour*d, no paeans fung. 
No bleffings chaunted fix>m a nation's tongue : 
Blood, marks the path to his untimely bier j 
The cuxfe of widows, and the orphan's tear, 
pry to high Heav'n for vengeance on his crin^s s 
The pious M ufe, who, to fucceeding times. 
Unknowing flattery, and unknown to kingSjt 
Fair Virtue only and her votaries flnga. 
Shall ihew. the Monfter in his hideous form, 
And Duu*k him as an earthquake, or a dorm. 

Not fo the patriot Chief, who dar*d withdand 
The bafe invadei; of his native land y 

eg 



22 THE LOVE OF OUR COUNTRY. ; 

Who made her^eal his nobleft, only end j 
Rul*4, but to fenre her j fot^ht, but to defend ; '^ 
" Her voice in council^ and in war her fword ; 
" Liov'd as her father^ as her God ador*d ;" 
Who, firmly virtuous, and feverely brave. 
Sunk with the fi'eedom that he could not fave ! -^- 
On worth like his the Mufe dislights to wait^ 
Reveres alike in triumph or defeat 5 -- 

Crowns with true glory, and with fpotlefs fame. 
And honours Paoli's more than Cttfar*s name. 

Here let the Mufe withdraw the blood«ftain*dTeiI, 
And fhew the boldeil fon of public zeal : 
Lo ! St&net, pleading o'er the block ! his inien^ ' 
His voice, his hand, unihaken, clear, ferene : 
Yet no harangue, proudly declaim'd aloud, '• "^^ 

To gain the plaudit of a wayward crowd j - 

No fpecious vaunt death's terrors to defy. 
Still death delaying; as afraid to (^ 5 
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But fbmly filent down he bow'd^ and piov*d 
A calm^ finn mar^ to the caofe he loy*d. 
UDC<»qaer*d patriot ! £onn*d by andent lore 
The kve of ancient fieedom to reilore ; 
Who nobly aded what he boldly thought^ 
And ieal*d^ by deaths the leflbn that he taught* 

Dear u the tye, that links the amdous fire 
To the fond babe that prattles round his fire; 
Dear it the love^ that prompts the gratefiil youth 
His fire*8 fi>nd cares and dro(^>ing age to footh : 
Dear is the brother^ filler^ hnfband^ wife 5 
Dear all the charities of focial life : 
Nor wants firm friendihip holy wreaths to bind 
In motoal fympathy the fiiithful mind : 
Bnt not th* endearing fprings that fondly move 
To filial doty^ or parental love ; 
Not all the ties that kindred bofoms bind^ 
Nor all in fiiend(hip*s holy wreaths entwin*d^ 
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Are half fo dear, fo potent to controul 
The gen*rou8 workings of the patriot ibul. 
As is that holy voice, that cancels all . 
Thefe ties, thfit bids him for his country fall. 

Nor yet doth Glory, though her port be bold. 
Her ai]ped radiant* and her trefles gold, . ' 

Guide through the iv^lks of death alone her car# 
Attendant only on the din of war ; 
She ne*er difdains tbe^ gently vale of Peaco, 
Or olive ihades of philofophic eaie. 
Where heay^n-taught minds to wpo the Mufe reibr 
Create in colours, or ip fpupds tranfpqrt 5 
Where youths court fcience, or where fages teach ; 
Where Aatefmen plan, where initred fathers preach 
More pleas*d on Xiis* iilent marge to roam. 
Than bear in pomp the fpoil pf battles hom^. 

To read, with Newton's ken, the flarry flcy. 
And God the fame in all his orbs defciy 5 
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To lead forth Merit f^om her humble fhade, 
Extaid to riling Arts a patron's aid -, 
Build the nice ftru6hire of the gen*rous Law^ 
That holds the freebom foul in willing awe ; 
Tofwell the iail of Trade, the barren plain 
To bid with fruitage blufh, and wave with grain ; 
O'er pale Misfortune drop, with anxious figh, 
Pit7*8 mild balpa, and wipe Af!li6tion*s eye ; 
Thefe, thefe are deeds Britannia mufi approve. 
Mud nurfe their growth with all a parent's love ; 
Thefe are the deeds that public Virtue owns. 
And, juft to public virtue. Glory crowns. 

CHRISTOPHER BUTSON, 
New College. 
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— quibus hunc lenire dolorem 
Poflls, et magnam Morbi deponcre partem* 



BENEFICIAL EFFECTS 



OP 



IlSroCULATlONi 



LONO had b6wail*d Arabid*8 haplefs fwains 
Their groves deferted^ and uncaltur d plains : 
Thofe happy plahn where Nature ever gaj 
Proclahn'd the prefence of perpetual May^ 
Where^ in her choiceft treafures bright array* J, 
Luxuriant Nature ev ry charm difplay'd. 
With giant ftride* agliadly Plague^ o'erfpread^ 
And. breathed defbnidion on each fated head ; 
His motley front uprear'd the deadly Pell, 

* Small Pox. 
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And fhook with favage pride his purpled creft : 
The fcorchiiig fands of Afric gave him birth. 
Thence fprang the Fiend, and fcourg'd th' afflifl 

earth: 
Fiend fierce as this ne*er faw aiionifh'd time 
Creep from old Nilus' monfler-teeming flime ^ 
Each vale now felt the deadly tyrant's force. 
Nor tears nor vows could flop his de(lin*d cousfe: 
In vain Was fung the mighty Prophet's name. 
To Mecca's hallow'd walls the Monfier came; 
Fen in the facred tem^de^s inmoft<^, 
Check'd in mid pray'r, the pious pilgrim fellj 
Nor could Medina's fabled ^ombwithiland 
The baleful vengeance of his death-fiaught hand, 
Thofe balmy gales that whilom could difp^ife 
A thoufand odours to the ravifli'd fenfe^ 
With fragrant coolnefs pleafing now no more. 
Spread through the tainted iky their deadly Aore : 
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Widi anxioiit £ar the fiiintiiig niodier ptrels'd 
The ibuliiig infimt to lier renoin'd faieaft | 
The ibuliiig bobe^ nnconfcioas of hif hte, 
Imbib'd ^th greedy jo^ die baneful treatt 
Oft as the fwaia beneath the citron ihade 
Poar*d his ibft paffion to the lift*ning maid> 
Infedion's pcnfon hung on ev'ry breathy 
And each perfuafive %h was charged with death. 

Blind SuperiUtion with the Fiend canfpir^d, 
Increas*d his conquefis, and his fiuy fir'd j 
My if»is^" ibe cried^ '' with patient boldnefs wait 
The fi&'d predeffin'd laws (^r^d &te$ 
Nor HearVs jnft vengeance to <^ipo£e prefume, 
'' But ^uh with filent tev'rence meet his doom." 
Thus^ drunk with cooquefl^ larger ffiH he grew. 
And gathered tenfold fiuy as he flew : 
Arm*d with the ihafts of £ite, in ireful mood 
Re pais'd EupbiBtes' far-refoundlng flodd^ 
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From Schiraz* walls to fiiow-clad Taorns* lidglii 
Defponding Perfia groaned beneath his we^t ; 
In vain to HeaT*n her iacr^ flames afcend; 
On with reflfUefs fury raih*d the Fiend i 
In vain was Mithraz call*d his wrath to 'foage; 
The blazing God incrieas*d the Monfler's rage; 

As when his empire fnltry Cancer gains 
The fcoirching whirlwinds fcour along the plain^' 
The flately tamarilk and graceful pine 
Shrink from the blail, and all their cliardis re^nf; 
The bright anana's gaudy bloom is fled. 
The fick ning orange bows her languid head ; 
So fpread deflru£tion at the Tyrant's nod. 
And beauty's bloflbm wither'd where he trod :. 
The God of Love in iilent anguifh broke 
His blunted arrows and his ufelefs y6ke ; 
Aiide for grief he flung his loofen'd bow. 
And trembling fled betbre th' impetuous foe» 
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Ctoy'd with the laidoui banquets of the Eafl, 
In Europe*! dimes he £ixight a nobler feaft ; 
Here as he reAed on the iea-gut ihore. 
To plan freih oonqoeib and new coafb explore^ 
Ffom ocean's waves he iaw Britannia rife $ 
Her beantieous luilre ftnick his ravifh*d eyes : 
71eas*d with a fmile he riew'd thofe heav'nly fpoils^ 
The laft^ beft guerdon of his favage toils.-— 
He came—and rapine marked the Monfler s way. 
Sad was the fcene^ for beauty was the prey. 

Bemoifelefs Tyrant ! fee that altered face, 
Wluch beam'd ere^ile with each celeilial grace^ 
With gloomy frowns and fiirrow'd feams o'erfpread^ 
And evVy foule and ev*ry charm is fled ! 
Thofe beauteous eyes^ whofe foul-diffolving fires 
Bais'd in th' enraptured fwain love's foft defires^ 
Now he beholds obfcur*d in putrid night. 
And turns with deep-felt horror from the fight. 

D 
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From bl6ak PlinlimmoQ*s ftar-encirded brow 
With grief Britannia viewed her country's, woe 9 
Her fea-green robes (he tore and &ded crown^ 
And cail in rage her oaken fceptre down ; 
" Are thefe the bled and envied plains^** fhe cried, 
*' Where Mirth and Pieafure ever young prefide ? 
" Hufh*d are thofe founds that warbled throi]{^ the 
*' grove 
The artlefs ilrains of Liberty and Love^ 
Now chang*d to frantic notes of wild deipair^ 
'^ Which fill with pierciijg fhrieks th' afirighted air ! 
*' Ah ! lucklefs ifle ! to whom too-bounteous Heav*a 
*' Its fweetefl flores and choicefl boon has giv'n^ 
" Which, like the bluihing vi*let*s rich perlume^ 
*' But tempt fome ruffian hand to fpoil their bloofB.** 
Thus in foft ftrains complain'd the forrowing queen, 
And view*d with tear-fwoln eyes the moumfiil fceoe; 
When, pierc*d with grief at fad Britannia's woes. 



€€ 



€t 



OF INOCULATION. 35 

Her coantiy 't guardian Montague ^ arole : 
Pure patriot zeal her ev*iy thought infpir'd, 
Glow*d on her cheek, and all her bofom fir*d. 
She (kw the Tyxant rage without controul. 
While juH revenge inflamed her gen'rous foul ; 
Full well ihe knew^ when beauty*8 charms decay*d^ 
Britannia's drooping laurels foon would fade : 
Pierc*d with deep anguifh at th* afHidive thought. 
And whelm'd with ihame, a heav'n-taught nymph ^ 

ihe fought, 
Whofe potent arm, with wendrous power endu*d. 
Had oft on Turkey's plains the Fiend fubdu'd. 
Obedient to her pray'r the willing Maid 
In pity came to fad Britannia's aid : 
" Weep not," ihe cried, " 'tis mine with foothing 

^'bakn 
" The Fiend to foften, and his fury calm ; 

^ Lady M. Wortley Montague. « Inoculation. 

D 2 
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*' See ! where I fly the dreaded foe to ineet> 
'' And lay the vanquiih'd Tyrant at my feet : 
Soon fhall his wings the biid of peace expifind> 
And joys long loft (hall blefs the fmiling land } 
Again ihall Health and Mirth united rove^ 
*' Again ihall Beauty light the torch of Lov«.** 

She fpake, and quickly through the yielding dir 
Swift as a meteor (hot the lovely Fair 5 
Through the fad plains her friendly courfe (he (ped 
Then fraught with mighty pow*r her arm oudpread 
And thrice fhe WavVi it o*er the Monller*s head : 
He felt its force j and, ftnick with fudden fear. 
Feeble he halted! in his fierce career. 
With haggard eye the vii^in form furvey'd. 
And in mid air his lifted labre ^ay*d ; 
Weak and more weak the confcious Demon grew 
His tow'ring bulk contraded to the view.—- 
Thus as of old in Merlin's magic reign. 
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When mighty Fajnims ravaged ev'ry plain^ 
Haply fubdu'd by fome fuperior charm. 
The pond^roas dub fbribok their weaken'd arm ; 
Through their chilled yeins a fhiv'ring horror ran> 
And the ilem giant fhrunk into the man. 
" Henceforth, hlTn Tyrant !'* cries the Nymph -, 



''no more 



" Hc^ that juft Heav*n will thy loft powV reftore j 
Let now no more thy touch profane defile 
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" The facred beauties of Britannia's ifle : 
By me proteded (liall they now deride 
Thy baffled fury and thy vanqui(h*d pride ^ 
Sacred to me, near Thames's level mead, 
*' A beauteous Temple ^ rears its rev rend head j 
" There meek Benevolence before the gate, 
" And foft-ey'd Pity, lovely fifters, wait j 
" With open arms the facred virgins ftand, 

' Small Pox Hofpital. 
i>3 
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*' To ihield the vidim from thy ruthlefs hand. 
" Fly then, cursed Exile ! to fome defert coaft, 
" There wail thine honours, and thine empire loft 
" For now, fecor'd by ev'ry power divine, 
" Britannia miflrefs of the world ihall ihine, 
*' With joy and victory for ever crown*d. 
Alike for beauty, as for arms renowned." 

WILLIAM LIPSCOMB, 

CoBFus Christi College* 
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Ye fons of Albion, who with ventiirous fails 
In unknown oceans caught Antardic gales ; 
Dar'd with bold prow the boiflerous main explore. 
Where never keel had plow'd the wave before j 
Saw ftsars unnam*d illumine other ikies. 
Which ne*er had ihone on European eyes; 
View'd on the coaft the wondering favage dand. 
Uncouth, and fireih from his Creator's hand ; 
While woods and tangling brakes, where wild he ran. 
Bore a rough femblance of primeval man :— • 

A form like this, illuftrious fouls, of yore 
Your own Britannia's fea-girt ifland wore : 
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Ere Danifh lances bluih'd with ^lla*s blood ; 
Or blue-ey'd Saxons faiPd on Medway*s flood > 
Or Dover's towering cliff from high defcried 
Caefar's bold barks, which ftenim*d a deep untried. 

Through fleecy clouds the balmy fpring-tide fmil*d; 
But all its fweets were wafted on a wild ; 
In vain mild Autumn {bone with meilowing gleam}. 
No bending fruitage blufh*d beneath its beam. 
Rudely o*erfpread with fliadowy forefts lay 
Wide tracklefs waftes, that never faw the day : 
Rich fruitfril plains, now waving deep with com, 
Frown*d rough and fliaggy with the tangled thom : 
Through joylefs heaths, and valleys dark with woods, 
Majeftic rivers rolFd their ufele(s floods : 
fViU ofr the hunter checked his ardent chace. 
Dreading the latent bog and green morafs : 
While, like a blafling mildew, wide were ^read 
Blue thickenmg noifts in ftagnant marches bred. . 
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0*er fcenes that wild adtenturous Caefar ilray'd^ 
And joylefs view*d tlie conqueib he had made $ 
And bleis*d Italia*s happier plains and ikies. 
Through pureft air where yellow olives rife ; 
Erom elm to elm where ftretching tendrils twine. 
Bending with cluflers of the purple vine : 
While, fpread o*er funny hill and verdant wood. 
Stray the white flocks, which drink Clitumnus* flood. 

Rude » the wilds around his fylvan home 
In favage grandeur fee the Briton roam. 
Bare were his limbs, and flrung with toil and cold. 
By untam'd nature cad in giant-mould. 
O'er his broad brawny ihoulders loofely flung 
Shaggy and long his yellow ringlets hung. 
His waifl an iron-belted falchion bore, 
MaiTy, and purpled deep with human gore : 
His fcarr*d and rudely-painted limbs around 
Fantaftic horror-ftriking figures frown'd. 
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Which, monfter-like, ev*n to the confines ran 
Of nature's work, and left him hardly man. 
His knitted brows and rolling eyes impart 
A direful image of his ruthlefs heart; 
Where war and human bloodihed brooding lie. 
Like thunders lowering in a gloomy iky. 

But you, illuibrious Fair Ones *, wont to brave 
Helvellin*s florms, and fport in Darwent*s ware. 
To your high worth fubmifs the favage flood. 
As Gambia's lions reverence princely blood. 
He made no rubied lip nor fparkling eye 
The fhrine and god of his idohtiy 3 



• Inefle enim fan^um quid et providum foeminis putant. 
Tac. de moribus Germ. "Av-etvrtg ya^ rnt iet^iieufiuvms u^x'^y^t 
«Xn»7«i r»s ytnatxat, Sciabo lib. vii. What is faid of the an- 
cient German women is applied by Mr. Mafon, and our early 
biftorians, to our countrywomen of earlier ages. The impor- 
tant offices, which they filled in the government, fo unufual 
in the favage ftate, fully juftify this application. 
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Bot^ prondlj bending to a jufi controul, 

Bow'd in obeiiance to the female ibul $ 

And deem'd, ibme effluence of th' Omnifcient mind 

In woman's beanteom image lay enihrin*d ^ 

'With infpiradon on her boibm hung. 

And flow'd in heav'nly wifdom from her tongue. 

Fam*d among warrimr-chieft the crown (be wore ; 

At freedom's call the gory &ichion bore i 

Rul*d the triumphant car j and rank*d in £une 

Bonduca's with Caradacus*s name. 

No tender virgin heard th' impaffion'd youth 
Breathe his warm vows^ and fwear eternal truth : 
No fire, encircled by a blooming race, 
View'd lib o^'n features in his infant's hce : 
The £sivaige knew not wedlock's chafier rite ^ ; 

^ Vxofct babent dcni duodenique inter fe communei. 
Si qoi font ex hit mti^ eorum haientur liberi, i qulbot pri- 
Quim virginef quatque du^at funt. Caelar de BcUo GtUico. 
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The torch of Hymen ponr*d a common light ; 
As paffion fir'd^ the lavlefs pair were blefs*d ; 
And babes mi&ther'd hung upon die breaft. 

Such was the race, who drank the light ofdaky. 
When loft in we^m waves Britannia lay. 
Content they wandered o*er their heaths and mootv^ 
Nor thought that ocean roll*d round other (hores. 
Viewing the fires, that blaz*d around their Ikies, 
Mid the wide world of waters fet and rife. 
They vainly deem*d the twinklii^ orbs of light 
For them alone illum*d the vault of night ; 
For them alone the golden lamp of day 
Held its bright progrefs through the heav*n's htgk 
way. 

When the chill breeze of morning overhead 
Wav'd the dark boughs, that roof *d his fylvan bed. 
Up the light Briton fprung — to chafe the deer 
Through Humber's vales, or heathy Cheviot dreac; 
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Languid at nooa his fainting limbs he cad, 
On the warm bank, and fought his coarfe repaft. 
With aeorns, fhaken from the neighbouring oak. 
Or faplefs bark ^, that from the trunk he broke, ; 
His meal he made ; and in the cavem'd dell 
Drank the hoarfe wave, that down the rough rod^ 

. fell. 
At eve, retracing flow his morning road. 
With wearied feet he gain'd his wild abode. 
No city rofe with fpires and turrets crown'd ; 
No iron war from rocky ramparts firown'd : 
But plain and fimple, in the fhadowy wood. 
The fhapelefs, rude-confhruded hamlets flood : 
O'er the deep trench an earthy mound arofe. 
To guard the fylvan town from beafb and foes. 
The crackling fire, beneath the hawthorn fhade, 

' Dio Nicaeas fays, that the Britons in the woods would live 
■poQ roots or bark of trees. 
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With cheerful btaze illum*d the darkfottte glade. ' 

Ofttimes beneath the ihelteiing eak was fpread 

With leaves and fpoils of beafb the mftrcbed: 

In open iky he reils his head> a&d fees 

The llars^ that tifrinkle throi:^h tiie waving trees. 

<^ his bare brea(l the c^lmg dews defeead i 

His yellow locks the midnight tempefis i«ad| 

Around^ the ^etapty wolf in hunger |xrowls» 

And fhakes ^ lonely fcnreft with his howls ; 

Yet health and toil weigh down the fenie, and faep 

His weai^ed aching ^mbs in balmy Heep ^ 

Tdl the pale twilight opes the gHmmering glades^ ■ 

And flowly gslins upon the mid-wood ihades* 

But ah ! unwelcome rofe the peaceful mora 
On Albion*s fons, for war and gkny bom. .'< 

Lo ! how Britannia's woods and hills reibond 
With martial yells, and blaze with arms around ! 
War is their fport ; at day-fpring forth they go, -* 
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With fpear and ihieldy and &id or make a ibe ; 
Join the wild fight $ and with the fettisg fQXk 
Bear home their plunder ; and the war ia done* 
Twixt bordering tribes eternal difcorda fei^*d} 
Not foreign foes thefe native feo^ refinda'd ; 
£lfe nurs'd in anna, and prodigal of breath. 
And, reft c^ freedom, nobly wooing death. 
Had Albion's warlike fiates united pour*d 
The godlike vengeance of the patriot fword i 
Julius ^ had fteer*d with daring helm in vaio 
To ifles embofom*d in th* Atlantic main ; 
Nor Bome*8 imperial eagle, borne on high. 
Had fpread her pinions in our northern jky. 

Furious as moontain-beails, the tribes engage. 
With yells, and claaging arms ^, and frantic rage. 

* Vide Tacitus. 

* Timtzma are a (hield ao4 ihort (j^ear, in t^ 1o](f^ cod 
whereof ia a piece of b;r^, lil^e fu apple, that by i);^ing it 
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Rapid the Briton hurls the bdts of war. 

Mounted^ like Fate, apon his fcythed car ! 

Reiiilldts fcoors the plain, and burfb the files> 

As mad Tornadoes fweep the Indian ifles i 

The fcythes and hooks with mangled limbs hung roiind» 

Yet quick, and writhing ghafily with the wound t 

Adown the madding wheels in torr^its pour 

Th' empurpled fmoking Areams of human gore t . 

While high in air the iighs and ihrieks and groans 

Afcend, one direful peal of mortal moans. 

Pale, panic-ftruck, and fix*d as in a trance, 

The Romans flood, and dropp'd the ufelefs lance : 

And fear*d, their venturous banners were unftui^d - i 

Beyond the confines of the mortal world ; 

And more than men, horrific in their might, C 

Dar*d them from Albion's cliffs to &tal fight. 

tlMiy may terrify the etieniy.-«^mden*s Britannit^ taken froai 
Dlo Nic«us> oat of Xiphilin's Epitome* -^-^ 
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Thus fought Britaiinia*8 fons^ — but when o^er- 
thrown^ 
More keen and fierce the ^me of freedom ihone. - 
Ye woods, whof&cold and lengthened tra^ of fhade 
Rofe on the day when fun and flars were made j 
Waves of Lodore, that from the mountain's brow 
Tumble your fiood, and {hake the vale below ^ 
Majeftic Skiddaw, round whofe tracklefs fieep 
Mid the bright funihine darkfome tempefts fWeep : 
To you the patriot fled ; hb native land 
He fpum'd, when profferd by a conqueror's hand j 
In you to roam at large ^ to lay his head 
On. the bleak rock, unclad, unhous'd, unfed : 
Hid in the aguiih fen ^ whole da3r5 to reft. 
The numbing waters gather'd round his breaft ^ 



' Many ancient writers aficrt, that the Britons in their re- 
treat would hide themfeWes in the bogs up to their chins in 
water.^-Dio Nicaeus, &c. 
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To fse De^ndence cloud tach rifing mam, < 
And dark Defpair hang o*er the years ttsboiti : 
Yet hete^ ev*n h^re^ he greatly darVi to iiCy 
And drain the hifcicKss dregs of liber^ j 
Outcafi of nature^ feinting, neafied, wan« 
To breathe an air his own, and Hye a Man. 

But s when with oonqueil crown*d^ he taught hi^ 
foesy 
What free-bom man oh free-bom man laefliowt. 
He, in the piide and infolence of war. 
Ne'er bound th* indignant captive to his oar^ 
Nor with ignoble toils or iervile chains 
Debased the blood that fwells the hero's veinS:; 
Nor meanly barter'd for unworthy gold 
The foul that animates the human mould : ■■''[' 



s For the train of thought through this paragraph, the au; 
thor is indebted to a fpeech of Cara&acus in Mr. Mafon'i 
Tragedy. 
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Bat r e v eren c' d kiodrDd ndcmr, though o'erthrawQ i 
Oifdain'd to hear a warrior meaply moan i 
Gave him to die ; and by the generous blow 
Beftor'd that £readom he had loft below. 

For finale natore taught hb fool to ri(e 
To nobler powers, and xealms beyond the ilday. 

Though to his view th* Almighty voice had ne'er 
Stay*d the proud (bn amid his bright career ; 
P(mr*d firom the flinty rock the cryftal (fa^eam i 
Or (bed on fightlefs eyes the gladfome beamj 
Bad the deep, waters of the main divide. 
And ope an highway through die patfaiefs tide ; 
Or ftiffisn^d corfes, cold and pale in death, 
fUmHik with naw life, and heave again with breath ! 
Yet gazing round him he bdield the God 
Hold in ail nature's works his drea^ abode : 
He iaw him beaming in the £lver moon, 
Efiulgent burning in the blaze of noon, 

»4 
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On the dark bofom of the ftorm redin'd^ 
Speaking in thunder^ riding on the wind^ 
And, mid the earthquake's awful riot hurFd^ 
Shaking the deep foundations of the worid. 

Hence Superftidon fpning in elder time. 
Wild as the foil, and gloomy as the clime. 

Midft rocks and wafles the Grove tremendous xtil 
0*er the rude altars hung in dread repofe 
A twilight pale ; like the dim fickly noon. 
When the mid-fun retires behind the moon. 
From founding caverns ru{h*d the darkfome flood } 
Each antique trunk was flain'd with human blood« 
*Twas fung, that birds in terror fled the fha^ ^ | 
That lightnings harmle& round the branches play d 
And, in the hour of fate, the Central Oak 
Shook with the fpirit of the God, and fpoke. ^ 
The Roman check'd awhile his conquering band, 

^ Vide Lucan*8 defcription of a Druid's Grove, b. iii. 
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And dropped th* imperial £agle from hb hahd$ 
And feem'd^ wiule fbudderitig borne through Mona*s 

woodf 
To tread the confines of the Stygian flood. 

What direful rites thefe gloomy haunts difgraoe. 
Bane of the mind> and fhame of man's high race ! 
Twas deem'd, the circles of the waving wand^ 
The myflic figures^ and the muttering band. 
Held o*er all nature's works as powerfiil fway. 
As the great Lord and Maker of the day. 
RockSj by infernal fpells and magic prayer^ 
Shook from their bafe^ and trembled high in air : 
The lifted flars their ^ing light withdrew ; 
The labouring moon fhed down a baleful dewj 
Spirits of hell aerial dances led ^ 
And rifted graves gave up the pale cold dead. 
Imperial Man^ creation's lord and pride. 
To crown the facrificial horrors^ died ; 
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That Hefos^ direly pleas^d^ in joyous mood^ 

Might fldh their fwords^ and glut their icjthes witk 

blood; 
And Taranis^ amidft his tempeiis, fmile. 
And roll innocuous thunders o'er their iile. 

B7 rites thus dread the Druid Prie^ imprefs'd 
A facred horror on the favage breaft. 

Hail, heav*n-boni Seers> whofe magic fingers ftniqg 
The Cambrian lyre ^ who Locrine's trium^^s fyag 
To the dark haunts of Soowdon's icy caves, 
riinlimmoo's difis^ and Deva*s haunted waves $ 
Or where, as Vaga roU'd her wmding flood. 
High on the grey xOcks wav*d the hanging wxMfd. '- 
Ye, utrandering frequent by romantic flreams. 
With harps, that glitter'd to the moon's pale beans ^> 
Sooth'd by your midnight hymns the warrior's ghcA, 

I For the image in this line the author is indebted to Mr. 
Mafon*8 Caradaout. 
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Whofe oold bones whiten'd Arvoa's dreary coaft«^ 
Ye fung the oourfes of the wandering moon ; 
The fun-beam dari^en'd in the blaze of noon ; 
The fiars tBierriz^ in thdr glittering fplieres} 
The fure proceflion of the circling 3rear8 $ 
And the dread Powers, that rule the world on high^ 
And hold celeiHal fynods in the iky. 
When boiftile nations met with barbarous dang. 
And the wild heath with yelling fquadvons rang ; 
When beams of light from ferried lances fiream'd. 
And Tivid £aihes o*er the high heavens gleam'd ^ 
Fir*d by your magic ibngs, the Briton pour d 
A tenfold fury ; dar*d ill* uplifted fword ; 
£nvy*d the fhades of chiefs in battle flain ; 
And'bum*d to join them on th* ethereal plain. 
For warrior-tfouls, ye fung, would deathlefs bloom. 
When the cold limbs lay mouldering in the tomb ; 
From the pale fliff *ning corfes wing their flight. 
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And rife in kindred mould to life and light ; ' 

Again in arms fill the dire yell of war ; .\ 

Again to havoc drive the fcythed car j 
Till earth and air and feas ihould fink in flame^ 
The fiery delage melting nature's frame : 
When, amidfi blazing orbs, the warrior-foal« 
Borne through the milky way and fiarry pole^ -i 
Would painlefs tenant through eternal yeara ' 

ManfioDs of purefi blifs in brighter fpheres : 
In martial fports engage its kindred (hades, / 

Tame the wild fleeds, and brandiih gleaming bladeft^: 
Or on the clouds reclin*d, with bread on fire, . 
Lift the heroic ftrains of Cadwall's lyre j 
In Madof s verfe renew its mortal toils ) 
And ihine through Hoel's fongs in hoftile fpoils. ''^ 
In Albion*s ancient days, midft northern fnows, '' 
Hardy and bold, immortal Freedom rofe. 
She roam'd the founding margin of the deep. 
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Conway's wild bank, and Cader*s craggy deep t 

A bloody wolfvfkin o*er her back was fpread $ 

An axe Oie bore ; and wild weeds grac*d her head ^. 

On Snowdon*8 cliffs reclin*d^ fhe watch'd on high 

The tempeft-driven clouds* that crofs*d the iky 5 

Or cau^t with liflening ear the founding gale» 

When the dread war^fong (hook the difiant dale. 

At battle's clofe ihe roam*d th* enianguin'd plma> 

And gaz*d the threatening afpe6b of the flain. 

Now from ignoble floth fhe rarely rofe« 

9or £ivage Freedom finks to mute repofe ^ 

Now to wild joys, and the bowl's maddening powers. 

Gave up the torpid fenfe and lifllefs hours ; 

Now joyful faw the naked fword difplay'd, 

Tho' brpther's blood fiow'd reekii^ from the bhde. 

By tyrants fvmk fhe rofe more proudly greats 

As ocean fwells indignant in the flrait $ 

^ Vid^ Chatterton's Ode to Freedom. 
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And, borne in chains from Cambria s moontuns blealt^ 
Bab'd yirtoe^s generous blofh on Caeiar't cheek. "- 

Bat ah ! full many a dark and flormj year 
She dropp*d o*er Albion's iile the patriot tear* 
Retir*d to mountains^ finom the craggy dell 
She caught the Norman curfeu s t3rrant knell : 
Sad to her view the baron s cafUe frown'd 
Bold fixxn the ileep, and aw*d the plains around : -- 
She forrowing heard the papal thunders roll> 
And moum*d th* ignoble bondage of the foul : 
She blaih*d, O Cromwell, blufh*d at Charles** doomj 
And wept, mifguided Sidney, o*er thy tomb* 

But now reviv'd, fhe boafts a purer caufe, 
Refin*d by fcience, formM by generous laws ; 
High hangs her helmet in the bann^*d hall, ' ^^^ 
Nor founds her darion^ but at h(»K)ur*8 call c 

> Vide Tacitus's account of Caradtacus at the throne of 
Oaudiut. 
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Now, walks the land with olive chaplets crown'd. 
Exalting worth, and beaming (afety round : 
With feciet jojr and ooafcious jnide admires 
The patriot fpirit^ which herfelf infpires j 
Sees barren waftes with unknown fruitage bloom i 
Sees Labour bending patient o*er the loom $ 
Sees Science rove through academic bowers | 
And pec^led cities lift their fpiry towers : 
Trade fwells her £ails^ wherever ocean rolls, 
Glows at the line^ and freezes at the poles : 
While thro* unwater'd plains and wondering meads 
Waves not its own th* obedient river leads. 

But chief the godlike Mind, which bears imprefs*d 
Its Maker's glorious image full confefs*d -, 
Nobleft of works created ; more divine 
Than all the ftarry worlds that nightly fhine ; 
Formed to live on, unconfcious of decay. 
When the wide univerfe (hall melt away : 



i 
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The Mind^ which, hid in favage breails of yore^ 
Lay, like Oolconda*8 gems, an ufelefs ore. 
Now greatly dares fublimeft aims to fcan } 
Enriches fcience, and ennobles man } 
Unveils the femblance, which its God beflow'd^ 
And draws more near the founts from whence it 
flow'd. 

GEORGE RICHARDS, B. A. 

Oriel College. 
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FT of thy fons^ amid thy foes forlorn^ 
urn^ widoWM queen^ forgotten Sion^ mourn ! 
bis thy place^ fad City, this thy throne^ 
ere the wild defert rears its craggy ftone ^ 
ile funs imbleft their angry luiire fling, 
I way-worn pilgrims feek the fcanty fpring ?«— 
ere now thy pomp, which kings with envy view*d ? 
ere now thy might, which all thofe kings fubdu'd > 
niartial myriads mufler in thy gate ; 
fuppliant nations in thy Temple wait ; 
prophet bards^ thy glittering courts among, 
ke the full lyre^ and fwell the tide of fong : 

'3 
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But lawlefs Mighty and meagre Want is there^ 
And the quick-darting eye of refllefs Fear, 
While cold Oblivion, *inid thy ruins Igid, 
Folds his dank wing^ beneath the ivy fhade. 

Ye guardian faints ! ye warrior fons of heaven^. 
To whofe high care Judaea*s flate was given ! 
O wont of old your nightly watch to keep, 
A hoft of gods, on Sion s towery fieep ^ 1 
If e*er your fecret Ibotft^s linger Hill 
By Siloa's fount, or Tabor*8 echoing hill. 
If e*er your ibng on Sajem^s glories dweM, 
And mourn the captive land you lov*d fo wefl } 

* Alltiding to the ufual manner in which ileep is reprefented 
in ancient ftatues. See alio PiDdar, Pyth. I. v. id, 17. *< itrng* 

^ Authorities for thefie edeftial warriors ntdj be ibqnd, 
Jo(h. V. 13. 2 Kings vi. 2. 2 Mace. v. 3. Ibid. xi. Jofeph. EiU 
Hudf. vi. p. 1282. et alibi pailim. 

(= It is fcarcely neoeflary to mention the lofty fifc of Jeruftt 
.lem. ** The hill of God is a hi^h hiU, even a high- hill as the 
" hill of Bafljan," 



(For, oft, 'tis faid, in Kedron's p^tay vale 
Myfterious harplngs * fVell the midnight galfe. 
And, bleft as balmy dews that Hertnon db6er. 
Melt in fofl cadence on the pilgHm*s ear 3) 
Forgive, bleft fpirits, if a theme £0 high 
Mock the weak notes of mortal ililntoelfy ! 
Yet, might jour aid this anxioad bteaft inQ>it« 
With one feint fpark of Milton** fer&ph fire. 
Then ihonld my Mufe * afcehd with bolder flight. 
And wave her eagle-wing ejtnltiiig in the light. 

O happy oncfe in heaven*^ peculiar I0V6, 
Delight of men beloW, and faints above ! 
Tho', Salem, now, the fpoiler*s m&dh hand 
Hasi lods*d hiK hell-homids o*er thy wafied laud ; 
Tho' weak, aild whehn*d beneath the ftotnfis df fate. 



* See Sandys, and oihti traviellers into Aiia. 

* Common pra6liceyand the authority of Milton, feem fuf- 
icitht to juftify uling this term as a perfonification of poetry. 

»4 
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Thy houfe is left unto thee defolate f 
Tho* thy proud fiones in cumbrous ruin &11» 
And feas of land o'ertop thy mouldering wall $ 
Yet fhall the Mufe to Fancy's ardent view 
Each fhadowy trace of &ded pomp renew : 
And as the feer ^ on Piigah*8 topmoft brow 
With glifiening eye beheld the plain below^. 
With prefcient ardour drank the icented gale^ 
And bade the opening glades of Canaan hail i 
Her eagle eye ihall fcan the profped wide. 
From Carmel*8 cMs to Almotana's s tide ; 
The flinty wafle, the cedar-tufted hiU^ 
The liquid health of fmooth Ardeni*s s rill ; 
The grot, where> by the watich-fire*8 evening Wniep 
The robber riots, or the hermit prays ^ ; 

' Mofes. 

s Almotana is the oriental name for the Dead Sea, as Arde* 
m is for Jordan. 
A The mountaiDs of Faleftine axe fuUfof caverns, which tie 
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Qfy where the tempeil rives the hoary fione^ 
The wintry top of giant Lebanon. 

Fierce, hardy, proud, in confcious freedom bold, 
Thofe fiormy feats the warrior Drufe^ * hold $ 
Prom Norman blood their lofty line they trace. 
Their lion courage proves their generous race. 
They, only they, while all around them kneel 
In fuUen homage to the Thracian fteel. 
Teach their psHe defpot's waning moon ^ to fear 
The patriot terrors of the mountain fpear. 

Yes, valorous chiefs, while yet your iabres {hsoe. 



generally occapied in one or other of the methods here men- 
tioned. - Vide Sandys, Maundrell, and Calmet, paffitf). 

' The untameable fpirit, feodal cuftoms, and afie^on for 
Europeans, which diftinguiih this extraordinary race, who 
booft themfdves to be a remnant of the Crufaders, are well 
4efcribed in Pages. The account of their celebrated Emir, 
Facciardini, in Sandys, is alfo very interefting. 

*^ ** The Turklfh fultans, whofe moon feeras fail approach- 
" ing to its wane.*' Sir W. Jones's ift Dit'couife to the Afiatic 
Society. 
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I 

The native goaid of feeble Faleftioe, 
O ever thus^ by no Tain boeft difinay'd. 
Defend the birthright <^ the cedar (hade ! 
What tho' no moie for yon the confeions gale 
Swells the white bofom of the Tyrian (ail ; 
Tho* now no more your glittering marts tmfold 
Sidonian dyes and Lofitanian gold ' ; 
Tho* not for ycfa the pale and fickly fkre 
Forgets the li^ m Ophir*8 wealthy caft ^ 
Yet your*s the lot, in proud contentment Uefl, 
Where cheerful labour leads to tranquil refl. 
No robber rage the ripening harveft knows ; 
And unrefh:ain*d the generous vintage flows °> : 

I The gold of the TyHans chiefly came from Pdrtngily 
which was probably their Tarfhifh. 

"> In the foothem parts of Paleftine the inhabitants feap 
their com green, as they are not fure that it will ever be al- 
lowed to come to mamrity. The oppieffion to which the cat- 

M. 

tivatofi of vineyards are fabjeft throughout the Ottoman 
pire is well known. 
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Nor lefs your fbns to maniieft deeds a^in^ 
And Afia*8 moantaixii gk)v with Spaitan fire. 

So when, deep fiaking in the rofj rnaia^ 
The nvefiem San focfakes the Syrnn plain. 
His w^ery cays iefra3:ed lufine ihed. 
And pour their kteft figkt on Oarmefs head. 

Yet ihines your piaife^ amid fiunMndkig j^h^m. 
As the lone lamp that trembles in the tomb ; 
For^ few the Ibuls that fpumi a tyraat^s chain. 
And fmall the bocmda of freedom.*8 feanty roigo. 
As the poor outcafl en tiw cheerkfa wild, 
Arabia's parent % claip*d her fainting cktkl. 
And wander*d near the ftx)f no more ii«r homo. 
Forbid to linger«.yet afiaidtx^ rcnmi 
My forrowing Fancy quits the happier height. 
And fouthward throws her half-ayerted fight. 
For fad the fcenes Judaea's plains difclofe, 

* Hagaf. 
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A dreaiy vnfte of midiffingaiih'd woes ? 
See War untir*d his crimfon piniom fpread^ 
And foul Revenge that tramples cm the dead ! 
Lo^ where £rom &r the guarded foontains * ihme. 
Thy tents^ Nebaioth^ rife^ and Kedar> thmeP ! 
"Us youi^s the boafl to mark the flranger*s way. 
And fpur your headlong chargers on the prey. 
Or roufe your nightly numbers £:om sSar, 
And on .the hamlet pour the wafle of war } 
Nor fpare the hoary head^ nor bid your eye ^ 
Revere the facred fmile of in&ncy. 
Such now the clans, whofe fiery courfers &ed 
Where waves on Kifhon's bank the whifpering reed) 
And their's the foil^ where^ curling to the fkies, 

• The watering places are generally befet with Arabs, wh* 
exaft toll from all comers. See Harmer and Pag^. 

' See Ammianus Marcellmus, lib. ziv. p. 43. Ed. ValeC 

4 <' Thine eye (hall not fpare them." 
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Smokes on Gerizim's mount Samaria's facrifice '• 
While Ifraels fons, by icorpion curfes driven, 
Outcails of earthy and reprobate of heaven. 
Through the wide world in beliefs exile flray, 
Reroorfe and ibame fole comrades of their way. 
In dumb defpair their country's wrongs behold. 
And, dead to glory, only bum for gold. 

O Thou, their Guide, their Father, and their Lord, 
Lov'd for Thy mercies, for Thy power ador*d ! 
If at Thy Name the waves forgot their force. 
And refluent Jordan fought his trembling fburce * \ 
If at Thy Name like ftieep the mountains fled. 
And haughty Sirion bow*d his marble head |— • 
To ifraeVs woes a pitying ear incline. 
And raife from earth Thy long-negleded vine ! 

' - A raiferable remnant of Samaritan worihip ftill exifts on 
Mount Gerizim.. Maundrell relates bis converfation with the 
high prieft. 

* PlalEp cxiv. 
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Her rifled fruitis behold the heathen beaf^ 
And wUd*wood boars her mangled chillers tear. 
Was it for this ihe ibretch'd her peopled reign 
From far Euphrates to the wefi:em main ? 
For this^ o*er many a hill her boughs ihe threw^ 
And her wide arms like goodly cedlars grew ? 
For this^ proud Edom £iept beneaCh her fhade. 
And o*er th* Arabian deep her branches pky'^d ^ 

O feeble boaH of traoiitory power ! 
Vain^ fruitlefs trufl of Judah*s haf^ier hour ! 
Not fuch their hope, when through the paired 

main 
The cloudy wonder led the warrior train : 
Not fuch their hope, when thro* the fields of ni^t 
The torch of heaven diffused its frienxily light r 
Not, when fierce Conqueft urg'd the onward war. 
And hurrdfi:em Canaah from his iron car : 
Nor, when five monarchs led to Gibeoa's. &^t^ 
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la rade array^ tbe hamefs*d Amorite ^ : 
Y^frsT-ia that hour^ by mortal accents ^*d^ 
The lingering Sun hb fiery wheels 4elaj*d ; 
The Moon^ obedieQt^ trembled at the founds 
Curb*d her. pal^ car, and checked her (^ayy round ! 

l^t Sinai tell-r-for ihe beheld hia n^ght. 
And Grod's own darknefs veird her cQnfciou;s height : 
(He, cherub«bome, upop the whirlwkid rode. 
And the red moaiit^un like a iiiraace glow*d :) 
Let ginai teU-^ut who ihall dare recite 
His Dvak^^ his power, eternal, infinite ?•*— 
Awe-flruck I ceafe i nor bid my fira^ns afpire. 
Or ferve his altar with unhallow'd fire". 

Such were the cares that watch*do*er Ifraels fate. 
And fuch the glories of their infant fiate. 
»— Triun^hant race ! and did yom* power decay ? 



« Jofli, X. 

^ Allading to the fete of Nadab and Abihu« 
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Faird the bright promife of joxxr eariy day ? 

No i — ^by that fword, which^ red vdth heathen gorej r 

A giant fpoil, the ibipling champion bore ; 

By him, the chief to fartheft India known. 

The mighty mafier * of the ivory throne j 

In heaven's own ftrength, high towering o'erherfoei/.. 

Vidorions Salem*s lion banner rofe : * 

Before her footflool proftrate nations lay. 

And vaflal tyrants crouch*d beneath her fway* 

—And he, the warriw fage, whofe refUefs mind 

Through nature's mazes wander'd unconfin*d3^f 

Who every bird, and beaft^ and infed knew. 



* Solomon. Ophir is by raoft geographers placed in iht 
Aurea Cherfonefus. See Tayernier and Raleigh, 

y The Arabian mythology refpefting Solomon is in itfdf nS ' 
fofcinating, is fo illuftrative of the prefent ftate of the coiifitiy» 
and on the whole fo agreeable to Scripture, that it was judged 
improper to omit all mention of it, though its wildnefs might 
have operated as an objeflion to making it a principal objedf 
in the poem. 
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And fpake df every plant that quaffs the dew i 
To him were known — fo Hagar's offspring tell — 
The powerful iigill and the flarry fpell ; 
The midnight call, hell's ihadowy legions dread. 
And founds that burft the ilumbers of the dead. 
Hence all his might ; for, who could thefe oppole ? 
And Tadmor thus, and Syrian Balbec rofe '. 
Yet e*en the works of toiling Genii fall. 
And vain was Eftakhar's enchanted wall. 
In jBrantic converfe with the mournful wind. 
There oft the houfelefs Santon ^ reds recliu'd ; 



* Palmyra was really built by Solomon, and umverfal tradi- 
tion marks him out, with great probability, as the fooiuler of 
Balbec. Eftakhar, an immenfe pile of ruinous buVMing^ nttCt 
the Euphrates, is alio attributed to him by the Arabs* See the 
Romance of Vathek. 

* it is well known that the Santons are real or afield 
madmen, pretending to extraordinary fanfUty, who wandcf 
about the country, fleeping in caves or old cutns» 
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Strange (h&pn he vie\n> ftnd Armks uriik ivood«94K 
eM» i 

The voices of the dead, and ibngs of iolher ytaj^. 

Such, ^e faint echoof d^xuied faaO^, 
Still found Arabians legendaiy lays ^ 
And tbos their ^ling bards delight to leA . . . ; 
How lovely were thy tents, O Ifraell 

For thee his ivory load Befaemoilh ^ boiej^^ 
And far Soiala <^ teem*d with golden ore j 
Thine all the Arts that "wait on ivealth-s \nor&A, .{ 
Or balk and wanton in the beam of ])eaoe. 
When Tyber flept beneath the cyprefs gloom^ 
And filmoe -held the lonely woods of Rome j 
pr ere to Greece the bullder*s ikiU was -kaown^ 
t)r the light chifdl bruiOiM the Parian ftone ;. 

\ 

. ^ Biihefnoth is fometimes fuppofed to mean Ihe dLgjftmntf 
hi Which fenfe it is here ufed. ,_., 

« An Afnctfn pore to iht fOuCh of^b^l.mftndeb, cdfebnttiC 
for |;oid- mines. 
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SiBT iMie £dr Scienoe niini'd her kifent t^, 
Famf4 by Idle srdil aid <jr^ieiidi3r'iyfe. 
Theo tower*d tke poiaoe, tbeniD swfiil Aate 
The Tempde leir'd its ^erlaftittg gute. 
No workman fioel^ no pondMovis anas mag^ I 
Like fome tall iNdm tfa»«oileleft iibric fpruiig. 
Majeftic ^^nce !•— dien the harp atrbkej 
The cymba^clang'd^ the deep-taic'd trumtMft !^idke ^ 
* And Sakm fprnsA her fuppKaBt'flrmt^Axroad^ 

Efd llhe de^ccttding flanie^ and hleft'd the preiisftt 
God*. 
Nor fiMNiiik ihe liieo^ u4ien« ti^ng deepand kiol. 
Beat o*er her foul the billows of the pread. 



* ** There was neither hammer, nor axe, nor any tool of 
** iron, heard in the houfe while it was in building^* i Kings 
▼i. 7. 

' *^** And when all the children of Ifrael faw how the fira 
** came down, atod the (flof^ <tf 4te tsM^^ofm Utt hoinllMliisr 
** bowed themfeWes with th^iftr fiices to the groond upon th« 
** pavemtot, and wor&ippedl" % Chroa. Til. 3. 
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E*en they who, dragg*d to Shinar*s fiery (and, 
Tiird with reludant flrength the fh'anger^s land ; 
Who fadiy told the flow-revolving years. 
And fteep*d the captive's bitter bread with tears 5— 
Yet o^ their hearts with kindling hopes would bum. 
Their defUn'd triumphs, and their glad return : 
And their fad lyres, which, filent and unfirung, ^ 
In mournful ranks on Babers willows hung. 
Would oft awake to chaunt their future fame. 
And from the ikies their lingering Saviour claim. 
His promis'd aid could every fear controul j 
This nerv<i the warrbr's arm, this iieelM the martyr*s 

foul! 
Nor vain their hope:— 'bright beaming through 

theflcy, ^' 

Burll in full blaze the Day-fpring from on high ; 
Earth's utmofl ifles exulted at the fight. 
And crowding nations drank the orient light* 
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l6, fbr-led chlek Aifynan odours bring* 
And bendiDg Magi feek their infant king ! 
Mark*d ye, where, hovering o'er his radiant head. 
The dove's white wings celeflial glory ihed ? 
Daughter of Sion ! virgin queen ! rejoice ! 
Clap the glad hand, and lift th' exulting voice ! 
He comes,— •but not in regal fplendour dreft. 
The haughty diadem, the lyrian veil ; 
Not arm'd in flame, all glorious from afar. 
Of bdfts the chieftain, and the lord of war : 
MeOiah comes :— let furious difcord ceafe ; 
Be peace on earth before the Prince of peace ! 
Difeafe and anguifh feel his blefl controul, 
And bowling fiends releafe |;he tortur'd ibul } 
The beams of gladness bell's dark oaves illume. 
And Mercy broods above the diflant gloom. 

Thou palfied earth, with noonday night o'erfpread! 
Thou fickenii^ Am> fo dark, fo deep, fo red ! 
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Ye hovering glioAi« that thmi^ Aa ftnleCsiatiF^; <-i 
Why (liakes (tetafrtthf wilx&dks: tHe ISght ? diebsant 
Are tfi0fi§ his hmha, witb rathielk fcoivgn «pntir ' 
His brows, aU bleeding with the t wifted tb^m ^ 
His the pal^ fbnvi^ the meek forgvWkig ejre 
Rais*d fhun the cvo^in patient agosrf ?' 
-—Be daj:k, thon iiin»r«<*thoi» noonday night ariAf^ i' 
And hide, oh hjde th» dreadfhl facrifice \ 
Ye faithfiil fev, by botd afTe^on led. 
Who round Ibe SaTtour^s.croiii youv forro wi- fh«d^ V 
Not for hi9 &ke your teai^ Tigik keep-^*— < 
Weep £bt your eo!iolgfy> for your childYen' weep !• 
-—Vengeance ! thy fiety wii^ their vace pii«fu*d$ 
Thy thirfty poniard hivMA with in&nt UXKidt ^ 
Rous*d at thy ealL,. aad panting ftill for ganae^ -T 
The bird of war, tiMi Latum ei^e camo. ' >'v 

ThfiA J^id^ ng'd> bebv^d: of heaiire» no more. 
With flqamy caxpaage^ dniok and ibcial gore 2 
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He ikw hi»lbQ8 b^ dubiouft flflugbtoe 611^ 
And war wiliiout, and death wiidmi di^ wall* 
Wide-mfting Plaguy, gaunt Famiiia^ mad DdpaU^ 
And dire Debate, and clamoroni Strifr wa» tbeie : 
Love, ftrong as Death, ratam'd Ua. night no mote. 
And the pale parent drank h«c d)tfdrc»*s goie '• 
Yet they, wlbe wont to roam th.' qufanguio'd plaki« 
And fpum with fell delighA tboir kindred flain 5 
£ en tbef , when, high above the dii% fight. 
Their burning Tempb rofe ioiliirid tght. 
To their lov'd altars paid a partings gioail. 
And in ibeir country's woesfcrgot tb«ir owOb 
As 'mid the cedar courts^ aofi gata.of goU* 
The trampled ranks in miry carnage roll'd ; 
To fave their Temple eveiy hand eflay'd. 
And with cold fingers grafp*d the feeble blade : 

' Jolbph. It. p. 1275. ^- HudC 

04 
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Through their torn veins reviving fury ran. 
And life B lafl anger warm*d the dying man. 

But heavier £ar the fetter*d captive's doom ! 
To glut with iighs the iron ear of Rome : 
To fwell, (low pacing by the car's tall iide> 
The floic tyrant's philc^ophic pride s ^ 
To flefh the lion's ravenous jaw8, or feel 
The fportive fury of the fencer's fteel ; 
Or pant^ deep plung'd beneath the fultry mine. 
For the light gales of balmy Palefiine. 

Ah ! fruitful now no more, — an empty coaft^ 
She moum'd her fons enflav'd, her glories loift : 
In her wide fireets the lonely raven bred. 



B I know not how Titus has acquired his fame for humani- 
ty ; but the cruehies of the brutal Domitian, or the frantic 
Caligula, are furely more excufable than the barbarities which 
this man, with the fmile of benignity on his countenance, and 
the cant of philofophy on his tongue, ezercifed againft a fft- 
liant people who dared to vindicate their liberty. 
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Tbere bark*d the wolf, and dire hysnas fed. 
Yet midft her tower}' l^nes. in ruin laid. 
The pilgrim faint his murmuring vefpers paid ; 
Twas his to climb the tufted rocks, and rove 
The chequer'd twilight of the olive grove ; 
Twas his to bend beneath the facred gloom. 
And wear with many a kifs Mefliah*s tomb : 
While forms celeflial filFd his tranced eye. 
The day-light dreams of peniive piety, 
O'er his ftill breaft a tearful fervour ftole. 
And fofter forrows charm'd the moumefs foul. 

Oh, live^ there one, who mocks his artlefs zeal ? 
Too proud to woriliip, and too wife to feel ? 
Be his the foul with wintry Reafon bleft. 
The dull, lethargic fovereign of the breaft ! 
Be his the life that creeps in dead repofe. 
No joy that fparkles, and no tear that flows ! 
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Far other the^ who rear*d yoo pompoos ftnnc^V? 
And bade the rock with Fanao maijUe ihiim ^ 
Then baBow'd Fsace lenew'dbeir wealthy reigjo^ 
Then allars^ {xnok'd^ and Sioo fmiVi again* 
There fcu^>tar*d gold and coftlj gem9 wei% Uim, 
And all the bounties of the BritUh quecin ^ y . 
There herb0roii& kings their fandaik*<i. nations k4> 
And fleel-dad cbampioDs bowUthe crefted.faead. 
There, when her fiery race the defert poor- d. 
And pale Byzantium fearU Medina's^ fwcff4 
When coward Afia ihook in treml^ing woe> 
And best appalled be£:»re the Ba^rian ^ boiwr f : 
From the moifl regions of the weilem iter 



*» The Temple of the Sepulcliiv. 

* See Cotoyicus, p. 179. and from faim Sandys. 

^ St. Helena, who was, according to Camden, bom aC Odh 
chefter. See alfo Howel's Hifl. of tl>e World. 

' The invaiioBs of the civilized parts of Aiia by the Arabian 
and Turki(b Mabomeuns. 
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Tbe ^nanderkii^ heoait "" wak*d the fbim. o 
Their fimbft alt trao^ and their foals all flame*.. 
A countlefs hoA, the red-croft- warriors came t 
E*en hoarjr priefts the facred combet wage» 
And cleihe in fieel the palled arm of 8fe i 
While beardiefs youthft and tender raaida " a£fhme 
The weighty modon and the, glancing j^mne. 



^ Petfc ibe bcrmilU The world ba» been fo longaceuftpmed 
to bear the Crufades con(idered as the height of frenzy and in- 
juftice, tfaftt to undertake tbeir deHmce might be perhape m 
hazardous taik. We muft however recolle£l,, that, bad it not 
been for thefe extraordinary exertions of generous courage, the 
whole of Europe would perhaps have fUle», and CbriAianity 
been buried in the ruins. It was not, as Voltaire has falfely or 
weakly afl^ted, a eonfpiracy of mbbers-; it was not an uftpro^ 
yoked attack on a diftant and inofFenfive nation; it was a blow 
aimed at the heart of a mofl powerful and active enemy. Had 
not the Chriftian kii^gdoihs of Alia been eftabliihed as a check 
to the Mabomctaos, Italy,: and the fcanty remnant of Chrifti- 
mtnty va Spain, muft again have fallen into their power ; and 
France herfelf have needed all the heroifm and good fortunci U 
a^Cbarlesi Mattel to delivcx her from fubjugalion. 
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In baihiul pride the warrior virgins widd 
The ponderous £ilchioD, and the fun-like fhield. 
And flart to iee their armour's iron gleam 
Dance with blue hiilre m Tabaria's ^ fbream. 

The blood-red banner iioatii^ o'er their van. 
All madly bUthe the mingled myriads ran : 
Impatient Death beheld his deilin'd food. 
And hovering vultures fnufF'd the fcent of blood. 

Not fuch the numbers nor the hod fo dread 
By northern BrennP, or Scythian TimurP led. 
Nor fiich the heart-infpiring zeal that bore 
United Greece to Phrygia's reedy fhore t 
There GauFs proud knights with boaiiful mien ad 
vance % 



• Tsbarfa (a corroption of Tiberias) b the name ufed fc 
the Sea of Galilee in the old romances. 

P Brennus, and Tamerlane. 

*» The infolence of the French nobles twice canfed the ruii 
of the army ; once by fefuiing to fenre uxuier Richard Coeu 
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Form the long line ^ and (hake the cornel lanoe $ 
Here, link*d with Thrace, in clofe battalkms fiand 
Aufonia^s Tons, a foft ing^rious hand ; 
There die fiem Norman joins the Audhan train. 
And the dark tribes of late-reviving Spain $ 
Here in blade files, advancing firm and £k>w, 
Vidorious Albion twangs the deadly bow :— 
Albion, — fUU prompt the captive's wrong to aid. 
And wield in freedom's caufe the fi'eemau's generons 
blade ! 
Ye iainted fpirits of the warrior dead, 
Whofe giant force Britannia's' armies led! 

dc Lion, and again by reproaching the Englifh with cowardice 
in St. Loui8*s enpeditioa to Egypt. See Knolles*^ Hiftory of 
the Turks. 

i- The line {cemhtit a U hajft) according to Sk Walter Ra. 
Idgh, was chara£leriftic of French taffies ; as the columa 
{^erfi) w«s of the Engliftk The Englilh at Cr^ weie drawn 
up thirty deep. 

s All the Britiih oations fenred under the iame banner. 
Sono gl' Inglefi fagiturii ed hanao * 
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'WbaCe bickering £dcliioti8, tfbremoft in 4he ^Bf^, 
Still pour-d confufion on the lUdan's ni^lKti 
Lords of the biting ai^* and beamy fpsar^ 
Wide-conquering fidvrard, lion Aiclmd, iicar f 
At Albion's call yourcrefted pride refuiney 
And borft the marble iluttkben of the lamb ! 
Your fbns behold, in arm, in heart die fiune, 
StiU prefs ^ fbotfteps of pai^ental fame, 
7b Salem Hill Uieir generens aid fnpplf , 
And pluck the palm of Syrian chivalry ! 

When he, from toweiy Mdlta^s yieldhig 'tOe, 
And the green wsi»rst)f reludtant Nile, 



Gente con lor, di* e piu vioiaft,«i p<^ 
Quefti da Take felve irfati manda 
La divifa dal mondo^ okittia Irlanda. 

Tafib, Gieniial. Lib. |. 44. . 
Iffeland and Scotland, Ilis (carcely neceflaiy to obiioFve, m 
fjmonimoQs. 

< . The axe of Richard was very ftaaooM* Se» . Wai«oa'& H 
of Anc. Poetry. 



VAXESTIKB. «i 

Th* Apbilate duef^-Hfrom Mifraim's fabjeaihor? 
To AcreV ^rdk bis tK^)iiied banners bare $ 
Wben the pale defert tnaiik*d his proud acray^ 
And DeAslatioB hop*d an an^pler fway y 
What hero then trianqphant 'Gaul difm^*d ? 
What an]a repelFd the vidua Renegade ? 
Britannia s champion !-^-bath*d in boftile Uood, 
Hi^ cm the breach the damitiefk S&aman. flood : 
Admiring Afia iaw th* uneqoal >fight>«<^ 
£*«& the pale crefceot t)lei8'd the Cfarifiian^s anight. . 
Oh day of 4emh 1 Oh durfl, beyond coiiteoni^ 
Of cr(fiQi(bn ^onqueil in th* Invader^ foul ! 
The ikm, yet warm, by fociai footfieps trod, 
0*er the red «Doat 4tip{diedii:pafiting nod^ 
0*er the red moat our conquering thunders flew. 
And loftier flill the grifly rampire grew. 
While proudly glow'd thovQ the tefca'd tourer 
The wavy crofs that mark*d Britannia's ppwer. 
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Yet ftill dedrudioD fweeps the lonely phm. 
And heroes lift the generous fword in vain. 
Still o'er her Iky the clouds of anger roll. 
And God's revenge hangs heavy on her foul. 
Yet fhall fhe rife ; — but not by war reftor'd. 
Not built in mvurder^ — planted by the fword. 
Yes, Salem, thou fhalt rife : thy Father's aid 
Shall heal the wound His chaflening hand has madej 
Shall judge the proud oppreffor's ruthlefs fway. 
And burfl his brazen bonds, and cafl his cords away. 
Then on your tops ihall deathlefs verdure fpring "^ 
Break forth, ye mountains, and ye yallies, iir^ ! 
No more your thirfty rocks ihajl frown forlorn. 
The unbeliever's jeft, the heathen's fcorn j. 



■ " I will multiply the fruit of the tree, and the increafc of 
*' the field, that ye (hall receive no more the reproach of fk- 
« mine among the heathen." — " And they (hall (ay. This \ud 
** that was defolate is become like the garden of £d«n," &c« 
£zek. xxzvi. . . ^ 
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The fulliy fands (hall tenfold harvefts yield. 
And a new Eden deck the thorny field. 
E*en now perhaps, wide waving o'er the land. 
The mighty Angel lifb his golden wand ; 
Courts the bright vilion of defcending power', 
Tells evCTy gate, and meafures every tower y 5 
And chides the tardy feals that yet detmn 
Thy Lion, Judah, from his deflin*d reign. 

And who is He ? the vail, the awful form ', 
Girt with the whirlwind, fandaFd with the flcntn ? 
A weflem cloud around his limbs is fpread. 
His crown a rainbow, and a fun his head. 
To highefl heaven he lifts his kingly hand. 
And treads at once the ocean and the land j 



* " That great city, the holy Jerafalem, defcending oat of 
" heaven from God, having the glory of God." Rev. zzi. lo. 
7 Ezekiel xl. 
a Rev, X. 
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And hark! his voice amid the thunder's roar^ 
His dreadful voice, that time (hall be no more ! 
Lo ! cherub hands the golden courts prepare^ 
Lo ! thrones are fet, and every faint is there *; 
£nrth*s utmod bounds confefs their awful fway, 
The mountains worihip, and the ides obey ; 
Nor fun nor moon they need^ — nor day, nor night j* 
God is their temple, and the Lamb their light ^ 3 
And fhall not IfraeFs fons exulting come. 
Hail the glad beam, and claim their ancient home i 
On David^s throne fhall David's offspring reign. 
And the dry bones be warm with life again ^. 

• Rev. xic. 

*» " And [ faw no temple therein : for the Lord God i 
*' mighty and the Lamb are the temple of it. And the c 
** had no need of the fun, neither of the moon, to (hine in 
*' for the ^oTj of God did lighten it, and the Lamb is the ii{ 
** thereof.** Rev. xxu 22. 

« *f Thus faith the Lord God unto thefe bones. Behold, 
** will caufe breath to enter into you, and ye (hall live." 
— ** Then he faid unto me. Son of man, thefe bones are t 
'' whole houfe of Ifrael.** Ezek. zxxviL 
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Hark ! white-rob'd crowds their deep hofannas raife. 
And the hoarfe flood rej&eats the found of praife ; 
Ten thoufand harps attune the myftic fong, 
Ten thoufand thoufand faints the llrain prolong ;— 
Worthy the Lamb ! omnipotent to fave. 
Who died, who lives, triumphant o*er the grave!" 

REGINALD HEBER, 

Brazen-Nose College. 
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[This Compoiition was originally reftnded to fifty lines ;- 
few relative to Fainting have iince been added.] 



Though oft in Britain's iflc the breathing buft 

To fame confign the patriot-hero's duft. 

And conquerors wakM to mimic life again 

In imag d triumph thunder o'er the main j 

Tliough fpeaks each mould by Flaxman's genius 

wrought^ 
The glow of ^cy, or the ilretch of thought 5 
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With trembling awe furvej ^ch hallow'd fane 
Ennobling Greece mid Defolation*8 reign ; 
' Each pillared portico and fwelling dome. 
Proud o*er the profb^e majefiy of Rome ! 
While o*er the fcene each mould*ring temple throws^ 
Sacred to genius, undi&urb*d repofe ; 
Thro* twilight*s doubtful gloom his eye fhall trace 
The colunm^s height enwreath'd with clufl*ring grace; 
The light-arch'd roof, the portal ibretcbing-wide. 
Triumphal monuments in armed pride ; 
Till bold conceptions burfiing on his heart. 
His Ikill fhall grafp the inmofl foul of art ; 
And Fame*s green ifle her clou4-capt towers diiplajr. 
Where grace and grandeur rule with equal fway. 

JOHN WILSON, 
Magdalen Collbob. 
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